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SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS Gooss. 


“ T understand, my dear, that there was some slight misunderstanding about a raffle for some geese at the ‘Mooeher’s Arms’ the other night. Poor Pa, 
speaking of it afterwards, said it was a pity Snatcuer hadn’t got his muzzle on.” (ExtRact FROM TOOTSIE’S CORRESPONDENCE. 


NE WRONG. : 
'« The Fenian Convention in | ple Mall " le pba of dynamite against Par ond Dates ParEr. ; FLY P OW D E R. $ 


At Lisle, in 1847, a girl of fifteen was put on her trial for the 
cruel murder of her father and mother. 

There was no apparent motive for the crime, but several 
eminent physiologists endeavoured to find one. At that early 
age she had already led a gun ! vicious life, avd they en- 
deavoured to prove that, sated with other excesses, she sought 
to obtain further gratification in gloating over the torments of the 
poor creatures she had condemned to a death of torture, like 
another Meesalina, or the Borgia of murderous memory. This 
case is without parallel in the chronicles of crime. { 

She, Hortense Labousse, and Eliza, two years older, were the 
only children of poor, respectable pecple, and had been carefully / 
brought up, and taught to read and write. On the 20th of May 


i as 


in the year named, the family supped in ine! style on bread 

and treacle. courey had they risen from table, when all except 

Hortense were seized with violent colic and sickness. They did 
not tend for a doctor, and se med to grow better. 

A fortnight later, however, the father was again attacked and 

died in fearful agony, and the mother was r- moved to a hospital. 

| The fatber when first attacked had handed over som» of the 

| treac'e to the police, and alter being tested, it was found to 


contain poi-ov. At the inquest, arsenic is said to have bern 
found in the father’s body ; but a certain fly powder, intended 
to kill insects, ap; ears to have been what the girl used. 


) 
| 
| 
| 
| 


7 ae aam ac amaaamatraeemammantaet 0S . ee = é | Hortense said she bought the treacle of a grocer named Panne- 
- 3. Quite so; but how about the piscatorial tragedy | 6 
1. Meditation of O'Rory, cn board an Atlantic 2. “Ker se " that took place about twelve hours afterwards, the time , (in. He, however, had sold treacle to other persons at the 
Steamer, a he ae Cher oe teen oii est eater: foxime fo Pos Cham creche ji aoacidenes win the clockwork arrangement inside | same time, who had suffered no injury, and no trace of poison 
machin ’ 


promising member of the New York Invincibles. the confounded things ? was discovered in the remaining stock. Closely cross-examined 
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Saturd 
by the police officers, the confessed that her lover, a mason named Ssrrina Taincs RicHt.—It is ramoured that when (?) the London —— 
Ldageot, was «most unpraciped man, and that her mother School Board have remodelled English spelling, they will turn their 
had done all in her power to oat the conmexion between them. attention to English , with a view of im it. Gig xmas 
i Shon cushioned. abd thas Ceavetiew hod ached ‘ber whether bat Page oda ek ba ef Whe oasalinn siader, Keomnas ent af tuned A meal 
and when qu » 4 
lover was not a medical student a days will be female suffrage. | Jeddo, he 

On er ex jou have ‘ 
confess it!” The wretched Gal, pono ph tl renore A youne German musician turned up at the T—— one evening quite 
flung herself down by her mother’s bed and, hissing her, so! recently, Some very nice little girls did not feel disposed to feed 
out, "I you. Forgive me. gave me six sous to buy their souls on the scrapings of his violoncello, so got up and walked 
it, and told me how to mix it in the treacle.” away. Then the talented young German genius flung down his instru- 

A neighbour, fetched ia, that the girl could not possibly be ment, tore his hair, and shouted out that he was insulted. Pah! as if 
allowed to remain with her after this confession ; and, as a coach shee rh py rele wanted to amuse themselves in another way, 
was just starting for Turcoing, where some relations lived, Hortense were ob to themselves to death to gratify the vanity of one long- 
was packed off to them at once. + 


These relations naturally wondered why she had come so suddenly, 
and, witbout any hesitation, she told them the reason ; on hearing which, 
they sent her back immediately ; and directly she arrived home again 


ae i pot cal a pe 
In the brief interval between hi and the horrible lorwi our en’ e n a recent issue 

me edo course, Gircanted tar and wide, ied every- newspaper the following jackass piece of intelligence appears in the 

Scene reek teal net Hay Oe Me ee eee neo 
Co} ac 0 W! pT any wa' 0! m. e ow '” — im! sm, in mi y 

he never meant to marry her, and tay ene = longer on intimate terms nol gree attempt to save life, eselyesion Uemaery and lamented by all who 


} when her father died, she having picked up with another lover. 
‘ jis remained in prison more than a month before the girl con- 
\ fessed that he had nothing whatever to do with the crime, and that she 
= said he had because she did not like to a: gerbe hol irae 
an an 


oe 
e 
“Wan of me rome Alby Tennyson's his Christian name, is 
felt easier when she knew that somebody shared her t— 


a regular dab at | i Fadden. ‘‘ Look what the youn 
jaynius hands mea ths eile caek ee 


punishment. **Come not wh 

\ This, however, was not all. She confessed that after watching the To haul hes re ated tight, atation-house, 
sufferings of her father, mother, and sister until, on the first occasion, His head is just a thrifte light— 
they recovered, pretence of fetching a soothing syrup from a The victim of an afthernoon’s 


carouse, 
‘Phere! can't you let him snooze? And thou, begone! 
Move on! move on! 


ting "Paix! if 
she said, as though there were sand mixed wi' uu had the chance to lay it in, 
artense Laboasee was sentenced $0 servitude for life ; and thus You might be boo , and your wayried breast sand gins ( 
a strange story finishes, as far as I can learn. Be rent with He is sick of gin, nee 
* * * * * * And prone would seek to rest. when the 
“A penn’orth of fly powder !” murmured a blue-eyed and beautiful Oh, gentle Bobby ! Jnive him to his fate, rica g 
boy. ‘Think’st thou, William, that it is here in England retailed at » setrate | #0 hs ton 


th’ adjacent oil sho ye 

‘« E’en wer't so, Uncle Benjamin could scarce be induced to tackle it, 
save in the form of pills,” rejoined a singularly lofty-browed youth, who 
has once or twice been referred to in this journal (possibly owing to a 


Sue sat in a third-class carriage on the Metropolitan. She was t; 
modest, and demure, and a dove-like look was in her eyes. He we 
bent on conversion and sympathizing with fellow-labourers in the vine- 


vrinter's error) as Blood-Stained Bill; ‘‘ nay rather—what sayest thou yard, Looking at her with a tender smile, and eyeing her sable garb, he 
Vow to sandwiching a fly-paper, and jostlieg it down him the last thin said, ‘You are s Salvation sister, may I ak!” A frown hefted ‘her there was 
before he runs away to catch the last ’bus to-morrow on the occasion o} sunny eyebrow. ‘‘No, I ain’t. Mind ed own bisness, and speak to wawe ‘ag 
the anniversary of the nuptials of your Pa and Ma?” them as speaks to you.” Then he smiled no more. rbepees 
sé ;, » 
si pega a prety craton, suck Gian tka sligntens Kigu ol bec " Bupatars!” eaid Winter, wii a shriek, as he dashed out of bed, go off right 
tion, jostle him more. You slap his back, I'll slap his chest. With ores Larreky hand and pistol in the other. 
proper management he ought not to lose a morsel.” Focethe fad they ae appeared, with a candle in one hand and 
es ee “T'll go below and have their blood,” said Winter, although his teeth 
chattered and his hand shook. 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. * Don’t, my darling,” cried his faithful spouse, bursting into torrents 
Tae Coane Soe Sema oe oe eee ec meat et ma Ganle = of tears, “ You know how much you are to me, 
immediately on the of their Queries— e 


te 
particularly the queerest. 


A 
A Propiaat writes to us, saking our advice as to his returning home, if 
and wishes to know if we the fatted calf will appear. \ 


. Look here, 
Rosatize —We would willin insert your verscs, but we are Prod: we ha to know the “ Pater” has ee 
Card Mr. (Palla Ml Dosss (Clapton) —ALLY accepts ride of -boots, and we think 1 pomabae the fatted 
Ciamysniva (ietent Rioahe—Yee on donetiiag.— verge aed dea ao gc Seca est cea 
W.R Teietalh ite soon: thambe rere gamer pone a got. Lier, FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. yet °° 
‘t he? ——A. E. SHaw fa poe gh ap | the Gingham, No. 86.—"' The Cold Weather Costume.” Lord de Rupert. ‘' What in the name of have you brought 
why did you not send it up, and out that child with such a filthy, dirty face for, Cora! He looks like a 
were too 1—W. W.—Yowll want ' SS chimneysweep.” 

a pew eee: 7 oe on like this, ot). er : 7 A os (6 ). ‘Now, don't you be so , Jack ! 
—Glad to hear adorned the ; | : j } You cristal gear. yal You well know I've tried dark 
—J. E Brown (Burton-on- AI rl red silk wit ld passementerie, any quantity of large 
sewers in part; they are bad | roses of all col: with no result, The asparagus-green velvet and 
knows. He 8 the effluvia is as strong | satin merveilleuse t taken at all, and that bronze moiré-faced 
(Belfast). — If you are no better than the NATL i. : mousquetaire that you would me wear turned out a regular frost, 

** Umbrella Fund""—well, we'd vather say . SED oe oh : f as you are quite aware! So I’m bound, old man, to do 


dooced eccentric to keep the pot boiling.” 


ie Dine) ee Renee, hes he seme ey roe but he wil ll t : eines ont rv on 

willingly you evening at nine under “y aA WU | GA First Loving Li fe. ou may say what you 

Newron (Upper Hollowsy)— Pleased to hear the “* dottyites ” liked the | SCA Tall) uit | husband respects maine aa ever to p Bers feta at night the me 

Eminent’s performance.—— NicHOoLas (Saffron W: \ ay HAI Z | for drink.” 

thanks. —— D. C.—Not in way J y Second L. L. W. ‘Well, dear, I will take your word for it; but my 

There has been no license out fo husband respects me too, for when he is the worse for drink he never 

Maagtin Sparrow (Kilburn).—AU right, old man, bar selle,—— ANON comes home at all.” ee 

( Leicester). —ALLY ag Bl sage rg ° 

esque right the és am ever-welcome all an economical fe, but she had a dash of Irish hot Saad Ara 
HUNT aND (Birmingham).—The fo her composition. The first thing she did was to try and persuade been high « 
& ents, were him to use post-cards, which, she , cost a halfpenny only, whereas through th 
the the Birmingham Annual Y any weet reer "But su Leon's got all want 0 ony on heads of m 
(Manchester), —ALLY only wishes he had room : mined not ¢ to gat wet-footed any eA NEW SCHOOL OF COOKERY. Sleepers remarked. ‘Why, then, use two, you loon,” she oor = 
Bears. which your young brother sends from more, 80 on 5 Sunfio' , athetic \e re, triumphantly. 

ca ge acco Lar (ubeet 8 oe eee ee ; ie ge 
—. USTED AND KEN LILY mn). —. @ gross on , \ "T15 the voice of the aluggard, I heard him lain ve ON: 
the Eminent, and he thinks of \‘ putting it in the hands of his solicitor.” Vou hava waked uae tee doce, T mast slumber agute.” 1 Dook 
—Topsias ORPE.— We are most anzious to improve and increase As a door on its hinges, so in his bed he Mr, Tannah 
the  Sloperiam Ielcs,” now om exhibition Gratis at The Sloperes ;" ‘Turned and drowsily muttered, ‘' A Soda-and-B, !” 

hut we draw the line at fossilized and mildcwed moss: Satse tecth, "Tie the voice of the sl » I heard him complain, 


thank — J. E, (Ashford).—Zhe Eminent forgets day of his birth. ‘6T fear that last nigh 
i - f t I drank too much champagne ; 
He'lt hunt it up, write you shortly. But no,” he exclaimed, as he lolled at his ease, , 


‘It was not the champagne, *twas the salmon and peas,” 


I looked once again, as he lay on the 

His eyes they were ‘bloodshot, his ae was red. 

And I said to myself, as I turned from the sight, 

‘*It is clear he was up till a late hour of night.” ‘ 


Then I said to my heart, ‘‘ Here's a lesson for me ! 
That man’s but a ‘peters of what I might be. 

But no, I am cautious in all that I eat: 

I mix not my liquors, but take each one neat.” 


—~o 5 
Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 months, 1s. 8d.; 6 months, 3s. 3d.; 12 months, 66. 6d. 
P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. SINKINS, 

‘Tag SLopenigs,” 99 SHos Lang, FLest Strest, Lonpon, E.C. 


£1:1:o— 


-lud the ‘‘SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” will be given for the best 


; f \ i * 
Cin at WE are delighted to see a statement that recently jared in & 
4-line Verse, wishing your old friend, ALLY SuLoPER, M.P., S48 , religious contemporary corrected. When a Seealnting 
A MERRY CHRISTMAS me sisted taal sone ot toe here ee ee were 
. It has been suggested that the ex-King Tneebaw should come and live over | 0.1) at some of the ‘*had gone back to the bi lis of their 
here. He says if he does he won't on any account miss the Aquarium, because yhood,” perusing the line is calculated to make weak-minded people 
als the Eminent feels certain that this must necessarily be the most | he wante to see all the little fishes, He's a nice cup of tea! like ourselves “squirm” with anguish; but subsequently we are told 
popular of any of his Prize Competitions, it is earnestly requested by him —— — SS that ‘‘the word should have been tie,” which makes just a slight 
that each Letter or Post-Card bearing on the subject be addressed— ¢ difference. All is well now, baer aap parson has ceased weeping, 
a A. SLOPER, FATHER CHRISTMAS, and we are slowly but surely recovering from the shock. 
‘THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will cluse on SLOPER’S Evg, DECEMBER 24TH. 


stated hi H 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. heartily, and he duly signed the pledge, "How much for this?” he 
} —— said. ‘Oh,” returned the , with a happy smile, ‘I charge 
; Hagp-y Fair, §1THER.—A discussion is being carried on in a weekly a for that. I am onl; too pleased to do it for no " "Do it 
! newspaper as to what constitutes a gentleman and what a lady. One of for no! !” exclaimed the astonished convert. ‘' You're a down- 
‘ the wri lady, doubtless—defines a gentleman as ‘‘a human being right good sort! Come and have a drink.” 
H who possesses @ man’s courage and a woman's tenderness.” As no one, ene 
as yet, has been able to define what is a lady, here is a suggestion. A I ss that a certain militia major who had been judgment-snmmoned 
modern lady is a human being who — @ woman's tenderness, and to a considerable extent, pleads Mis inability to pay, and urges that to 
tha lo 
ee 


wears a man’s clothes. How will to extremities against him would be inhuman, as it would 


t his prospects and wither his hopes of advancement. He scorns | 7 
to hide himself behind such sub’ fe having been disappointed by Z 
a friend in the City, or his agent in Ireland having failed to remit him : 
his rents. No, there is an open straightforward candour about him 


Tus REMAINING DrricutTy.—The Tingleton Local Board (where is 
Tingleton, by the way!) have passed the following resolutions :— 
ives Resolved, That the present gaol is insufficient, and that another ought 


to be built, Resolved, That the usable materials of the old gaol be which I admire: he says, without tence at equivocation, that 
| = in constru the new one. Resolved, That the of gaol “Men isn't what they used to was,” THE FIRST ARRIVAL. he expects his butcher, baker, and candlostick-maker will £ their Bob said | 
{ } not be taken down till the new one is finished. All thatisnecessary | says Mrs. Gumble. ‘No, Times is | To gain confidence, he madly rushes | Claims rather than nip his ding hopes or destroy his bl pro- about us, on 
rhe now is to find a contractor to undertake the job. altered or somethink of the sort.” into a waltz, and falls over, spects, I repeat, I admire this man. aepeel 
Bel 
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Saturday, December 19, 1885.) 


TOOTSIE AMONG THE JAPS. 


A TBAVEL-BOOK writer says 
Jeddo, he saw groups of girls standing about the doors, some of whom 
e 


bloom of youth, 
and so hand- 


of pleasure with- 
out the city, 
where the danc- 
ing-girls or ca- 
boques were 
with a great 
feast ; and there 


dance of 
of wild mea a 
—- er Japons, 
Poor Pa teas i la Jap. until whom I 
sand gins Lt tell Car and a bar of plate to the pa od ett 
man e 
house, valueabout £1. 1s, | Real dee hel sercbdipd, oct Sone 
eee enact Tee pucnatd. Cesk ed! to say to thave eurryings on 
jrhen the gallant navigator got home again I can tell you, but I expect 

& good deal. 
As to the thousand gins, I never before heard there was a of 
money called a gin, but surely it must have been a rather one to 
& thousand to ten = 


a fag 
On the Bridge.—Jealous of Tootsie's new coat. 


Anyhow, from what the Captain says, there must, in his time, have 
hea Migk oll tanes fe Japan. I read of Feasts of Bacch’ 
through the streets with caboques or ' women-players,” and of 
heads of merry sailors being heavier than their heels, and of their not 
leary | able to find their way home without leading ; of a dinner that 
cost two hundred pounds, w! the Captain had ‘ 
cheer ;” and of a wh: le present of caboques, and, says the Captain, 
ae oe! one of them an ichebo, but would not have 

e Dook Snook says they are at present rather short of caboques at 

Mr, Tannaker Buhicrosan’s Japanese Village, but they may be on their 
way. There is, however, 
cm 4 to amuse you, and 

b, I, the Dook, and Billy 
nieve ourselves muchly, 

‘oor Pa, too, would take 
tea, the first time for many 
eed ‘doe © Toony 

O) in doing 
the Wolf.” There isa won- 
derful bridge, a deal 
like the one on the willow 
pattern late, and an 
ornament ep, and 

es, and rockeries. 

Then there are the fanny 
people (it takes’youall your 
ime to guess which are men 
and which are women). 


ally doing ‘Tommy tur Wotr.” 


Bob said most likely they were making awfully Glsparaging remarks 
about us, on which I, properly, 1 think, ed him to speak for 
himself, I have noticed lately he really does look rather silly, and his 
ears seem to grow bigger and bigger every day. My new coat is too lovely, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE HIT OF THE SEASON!!! 
ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS 


TWOPENCE; POST-FREB, 3d. 
Containing Sixteen Large Pages full of Pictures and Reading, bearing on 
THE FESTIVE SBASON, 


CONTRIBUTED 


By the best Comic Authors and Artists of the day. 
A Lancs Dovsts-Pacs Prats, 22x 15}, 


ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS PARTY 
By W. G@ BAXTER. 
A Front-Pacs Cartoon, 


THE EMINENT’S CHRISTMAS SLIDE, 
By W. G. BAXTER. 
An ORIGINAL WALTZ, Composed expressly for the F.0.M., by 
CHARLES GODFREY, 
Bandmaster of the Royal Horse Guards, entitled 


“ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 
A £5:65:0 PRIZE, 
And a long Account of ALLY’S EVENING PARTY by 
MISS TOOTSIE SLOPER. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, LONDON, EC. 


SARAH. 
4 LEAP FROM A NBW SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 

Sap and pensive, she sat beneath the willow’s shade. The gentle 
stream, murm softly over hod ag so lulled her rather to dream 
urged her to seek oblivion from her woe, amidst the 
and bustle of gay cities and thoughtless crowds, The herd she tended 
roamed around her, heedless of the human sorrow, all-pervading, heart- 

had prematarel: silvered her once Taxurient Gomes: 
renee me, but her attitude was so eloquent of grief, 
if not despair, that my soul bled for her. ‘‘ Here, perchance,” quoth I 
and the tears unbidden dimmed my eyes, ‘here, perchance, is one 
those wrecks of frail, suffering humanity, who, tossed awhile upon the 
wavelets of jure, encounter the boiling ocean of adversity, and, 
deserted and forsaken, rudderless and tempest-tossed, dash upon the 
rock of Despair—and perish.” (My feelings were too many for me, and 
I wept as I made a memorandum of these sensations in my note-book. 
Oh, man—man !” I continued to myself, ‘‘ could’st thou but know as 
know, see as I see, feel as I feel at sight so pitiful, thou would’st not 
wither a life with a glance, or blight a too-confiding heart with a 
kiss,” en I dropped another tear, and approached the disconsolate 


damsel. 

, respectfully removing my maiden,” said I 
again; but she heeded not. i et wat’ fet since she had 
been so addressed. ‘‘ Hast thou a silent sorrow, poor forlorn one?” I 
asked, with a compassionate sob. 

Anan?” she answered wonderingly, and turned her head. Alas! 
sorrow and time had wrought sad havoc with features that might once 
have been beautiful, with a face that, early in the century (by dint of 
much imagination), might have been fair. 

‘Ts it,” I asked, “that you have been deceived and betrayed where 
you too fondly trusted, or is it that you never told your love, but let 
concealment—— Yes, yes,” I cried, with enthusiastic energy, "‘'tis 
that—thonu once, = fair maid—thou lettedst concealment feed on 
ot Arse cheek, and a precious good meal he seems to have made. 

ll me, poor forsaken one, dost thou still love ?” 

“Get along with yer carneying Prd pa she answered. “Ain't it 
worretting enough to mind them dratted pigs, without any man a-foolin’ 
around. Git out.” 

I dropt another tear—and got out. 


WHEN WE WERE BOYS. 
By an OLD Boy, 


Tarek lambkins went larking there out in the west,— 
Out in the west at the dawn of day ; 
At pulling of knockers they all did their best, 
And the bobbies looked on in a bobby-like way. 
For Povs will be boys and bobbies will bob, 
And when you get cotched you get one on the nob, 
If you're out on the spree of a morning. 


Three lambkins got lagged and were shut up in quod, 

Twenty-six knockers the bobbies they found. 

Mr. Flowers, he said that such conduct was odd, 

And he malct each poor lambkin of twenty-one pound ; 
For beaks will be beaks, though beh may be : 
You must grin and must bear, not kick up a noise 

At the court when you show in the morning. 


A marquess, a colonel, a captain, and I 
Forty years gone went out on the aren 

To every trick on the cards we were fly, 
And now of the four alive there's but me, 

For night will come and man must die, 

And we come to look back half ashamed by-and-bye 
On what we thought fun in the morning. 


ee 


A CONTEMPLATIVE PHILOSOPHY, 


Tus day was cold and cheerless to a degree: it had been raining in 
torrents for hours, and I now stood waiting for a comparatively dry 
period of some fifteen minutes’ daration—having come out without an 
umbrella—to enable me to reach my domicile, 

The scene was the corner of a street leading off Piccadilly— the precise 
spot on which I stood was the threshold of a public house door. 

Presently, looking down towards Piccadilly Circus, I espied a form— 
afemale form, but far from divine—wrapped in the remnant of what 
was at one period of its existence a shawl ; but which now was a rag. 
She presented an aspect of drenched destitution. 

Huge drops of rain poured in quick succession from the wet, soaken 
bonnet, whilst, alas! her poor feet were enclosed in the veriest shreds 
of what had been shoes, 

Thought I to myself, Here is destitution ; wretched is indeed my lot 
= Shed in common with the lot of common humanity—but here is 
one infinitely more so. 

Maybe, thought I, maybe she has a starving family at her miserable 
home—children, maybap, crying for bread ; infants, mayhap, dying for 
the want of nourishment. Maybe neither the woman nor ee family 
have tasted food for days, nay, even hours, For a time like this, when 
poets write of the yule log and authors generally of food ad nauseam and 
fall in plenitude, verily it is a piteous sight—piteous for the land, more 

iteous for the sufferer, but more piteous than all for civilization, How 
tes is it that one half of the world knows not how the other half lives ! 
Oh for the day, | thought, when the poor shall ask succour and be re- 
lieved! Oh for the day when man’s duty to man will come home to him 
and, blessed with the Spirit of Grace, he will do by others as he would 
have them do by him ! 

I turned round : there still stood the wretched woman, the large drops 
of wet still pouring continuously off her bonnet. 

I put my hand in my pocket and took out twopence, It was all I 
had. I sighed at the smallness of the amount,and . . . pushed 
open the door of the public house, and got a ‘two cold” to cheer me up 
a bit before proceeding on my way. «4 


r A 


THE WIFE-WHACKER. 
—~— 


In front of the bar of the ‘Black Staggers” the scum of London 


generally was assembled. 
What was the keynote of the whole place? 
It was drink ! 
Drink ! drink! drink ! was everywhere, 
A man was standing in front of the bar ; & man who might have been 
; handsome but for a 


sure a8 my name's 
Jim Jones you're a 
babbling ass. No 


Highway, in which the "‘ Black 
drinks have to be paid for over the bar. The man walked down the road 
a little while, when suddenly a woman came creeping up behind him, 


and touched him lightly on the arm. 

"You're coming home, Jim ?” she sald, with a feeble shrinking voice, 
that sounded like a wail as it drifted over the gutter, and entered the 
windows of the houses opposite, and went out at the back door, and was 
lost over the wild de ths of the Thames, until at last it buried iteelf in 
as the back areas of Bermondsey. 
eee me,” he answered. ‘I'm a-going to have a few more 


“Oh, Jim!” she cried, ‘‘don't you remember when we used to go a- 
buttercups on Ham Heath ?” 
"TI mean to have a hot gin,” he replied, raising his hand with a 
threatening look. 
‘Oh, Jim?” the woman said faking Sree on the pavement, 
and her clothes fell {ato » ‘oh, Jim! don’t you 


eg egrer eye theme i fos sre = 
y kicked her the 
Lower 


He uttered a coarse oath, turned away from her. 
But in the distance the woman stealthily followed him, keeping him 


in sight. 

Bowes his way back to Wapping. She followed on, until the 
lare of the ts of a certain house, which the strains of a brass 
were banging, caused her to stop. He entered. 

It was one of the sailors’ dancing houses sinks of the Highway. 


She dared not follow him. But casting a despairing look upon a con- 
stable, who was strolling near by, she mounted the nearest lamp-post 
and gazed across the pavement into the windows opposite, 

She saw bim talking to a woman—a woman in a fancy costume, She 
listened, when the sound of the carts ceased for a few seconds, 

‘*T will meet you, Sal, on Saturday arternoon,” he said ; ‘* we'll have 
some tea and shrimps at Greenwich. 

The woman smiled back upon him. 

The wife, seated on the bar of the lamp-post, fell on her head with a 
violent crash into the gutter. 

She then hurried away towards the deep silent river, and looked upon 
the inky stream in which the stars’ rays were dip as if to write 
therein the chronicles of the dark crimes of the metro, 

She took a poker out from under her shawl. 

‘* He used to whack me with this,” she said, and kissed it. 

Poor patient soul! there are millions of wives in London like her. 
There is not 
a husband 


and a copy of 
“ ALLY eko- 
Pgr’s Hatr- 
Houway” in the other, ss . bg 

The morning sun was streaming over the flowers in Covent Garden. 
The van was outside Bow Street. Where was she—dead? No, no! 
She was in the ranks of the drunk and disorderlies, She entered the 
black van and was driven away. 

* * * * * 

And the wife-beater was drinking dog’s-noge and was going out to buy 
a new poker. 

Ab, London! London! what have you to answer for! 


Found a woman lying on the Embankment. 


POKER! 

Forty shillings is the legal charge for assaulting your wife heavily 
with a red-hot poker; ten days’ imprisonment is the penalty for begging, 
if you are a starving gentleman, and don’t care to throw yourself on the 
mercy of the workhouse, ‘Thusly did our magistrates decide last week. 
Of course, red-hot poker assaults are almost in season now, and no 
doubt magistrates are fond of the clown and pantaloon business, We 
prefer to see the game played with a ‘‘ property” poker if it must be 
played, and we would rather stand a drink toa starving beggar than 
accept a drink from a practical poker-player. Can we say more? 
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PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 

The curtain that would not go up Cavalier (dis- 


covered in an attitude). ‘Come, up with it; I'm 


getting pins and needles!" 
__Whispered chorus :—" The blessed thing won't move !"’ 


SS 
ay, = 
nara”: 
KD 
Sat 


THE NEW SNUFF CLUB. 

Portraits of some leading Membera. (Shall 
Pair of Pinchers and one over?) ‘‘ Nobody n 
nose,” and a good job, too. 


- 
28 
as 


propos UITE sO. 

Intended Purchaser, But your master can’t expect me to give 

mea a ee pores for the Irth Groom. Shure, thin, yer honour, that's jast where g is. May be, if ye did know more about him, thin yer honour mightn't like to give #0 much. 
eee reese nt eee See arcane eS ee ae 


Mamma, Do come along, Tommy ; I know 
we shall be late. 


Hadi SNE j Mr 
} | HALF-WAY, ANYHOW! TRADE’'S IMPROVING. 
} “You're getting quite bald, old man; try rum. u a ; Urchin, Please, sister wants a penn'orth o' rock, two pean‘orth o' lemon kali, and three 
{ NH] “Ram! So Ihave, l've bought ga'lons of it.” | MUSIC HATH CHARMS. penn'orth o’ toffy. And sister wants to know if you cant give her s hextra ha'‘pen‘north 
| “Ah, Ieee; but thea, paps, you could never get it any higher than your month ! | Sweetly pretty, accordion to his own idea. | ae she's a good customer? She'll be sure to send back your empty bags. 


Saturday, December 19, 1685.) 


es 
mM ! 
| 
e) Ub 
‘ 1, This is the Portrait of a Gentleman who com- 
CONTRADICTIONS. muned with the Spirits in a raw state. 
1. Youwoulde't believeitun- 2. Look at Miss Skimply, to» 
leas I told you that thisisno the painter of the picture called 
other than Jolliboy, whose ‘ Dairy Fed“ a deliciously plump, 
pictures, I need not remind rosy- ked, laughing country 
‘ou, are so full of broad wench. 
umour and fun, 
1 
THE CURTAIN THAT [WOULD jNOT COME DOWN. ~~ 
Votce from the Wing. It's no use Jones, you must get up and exit. 2. Strange appearance presented by A. Storer, 
\ a Esquire, when gazed at by the Gentleman above- 
i) SS mentioned, after the communing aforesaid, 7 Svorer, also the Psychic Force, un- 
seen under the personal superinten 
dence of Ikey Mo. 
\ 


lil | 


AWFUL INCIDENT IN THE LIFE OF JULIUS SNEEZER. 4. @REAT AERIAL FLIGHT OF MISS FORTYSTUN. 
“ ” 
ae ee eee ee Now she's off Easy does it ! “ Pretty little airy spirit!” The Descent. Sensation similar to Bhe reaches the earth suddenly 


And 80 sylph-like. Fly! fly! fly! fly going feet first into the sea. Very nice, if ic didn’t bump so. 


Cd baby he began by taking notice of his monthly nurse 5. Brorer sent bis hat round easily 7. [kev knew how to turn the tables. He turned 
70. TGnen te would det his rosy little round ae er enough. He oughtn’t to have done it in D them on to pnor old Siorgr, when the Show 
venerable cheeks (envious fulk said it was hunger) or affectiun- the ‘x, though, Moses aid, unless he mystic influences at work on their pockets, and subsequently burst up, and he and ALLY hada row over the 
ately hold her forefinger in his pink fist for er." had mended the hole in the crown. m sma} sums. accounts. 
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AFTER THE BALL. 


|; Anxious mother waiting for her daughters. 


<.  h § 


Wy 
IN THE STALLS. 


First Hard-hearted Rufian to Second ditto, Isn't it doosid absurd to see everybody | Oh, if the wife of the one and the hus- Forward Child. Ma, dear, if everybody was made to eat as much salt as that, they muet 
binbbering like this. (But they both blubbered themselves ton minutes later.) band of the other could see them now! | have eaten up Lot's wife by this time I should say. 


“BRING UP A CHILD,” ETC., ETC. 


yo 


106 
ALLY-CAMPANE. 
— 
Caristéas it ap) need not be a season of hard and 
excessive feeding, Even teetotalers, in a way—a limited way— ps, 
+++ enjoy Christmas. e Eminent 


may be here observed in full 
Good Templar costume, and he 
can certainly promise all vir- 
tuous abstainers that one of the 
most cg may Paiern | 
ways of spen e ive 
season, is to purchase his 
**CnristMas HOLIDAYS,” 


to be 

i] 
free 3d. At the same one, 
Tootsie’s description of the 
Christmas Party at ‘THE SL0- 
pERIEs” will be found a terrible 
warning to inebriates, ‘Ally 
"3 Waltz,” com by 


and forming part of the 
“‘Cuatstmas Horipays” Su 
lement, will be a surprise 
e ball-room ‘crawler i 


Trurte Bar, the old black 
dreaded Gol- 


—— the first trophy to the G 
Str Thomas Armstrong was han Tyburn. 
had h half an boar, the hangman cut it dows, ot 


the the young 
was exposed on Temple Bar in 1716, and that his 
rary shove ext 
pet above, y 
a fi man, named 
tact teak off 


barber's.” ‘a shop? A. 
was married), had his head ehaved 


. 
* 


The Pantomimes are in fall rehearsal. Costumiers, Ee Pipe 
e 


wig-makers, carpenters, and scene-painters are having & 
of it, A lot of the ladies of the front 
row have fallen out—not of the front : 
row, but with each other—and the stage : 
manager has caused a deal of fainti 
by his violent language. Mr. B! 
jr i —— taser Spa peli his 

le @ company generally to ite 
up” thelr parts AE the Lane and at 

Palace they just are ! Robinson 
Crusoe, at the A ae pee 
an enormous success, whi e Circus 
at Covent Garden, under the direction 
of Mr. Holland, is also to be one of the 
b shows ever seen, Sinbad the 
Satlor, Mr. J. A. Cave’s pantomime at 
the Elephant, is in course of preparation 
upon ® most magnificent The 
scenery is being painted by Mr. Robert 
Burris, and Miss Laura Sedgwick will 
sustain the title réle. At the Britannia 
a big compliment is to be paid to the 
Eminent, by devoting to him an entire 
scene, charmingly painted by Mr. Doug- 
las, representing SLOPER'S ISLAND. ALLY 
advises every one who can to go and see 
this grand representation. oe 
e 


A LaDy, lecturing on teetotalism, lately said:—‘' Consider the num- 
ber of persons who drink themselves to death. My grandfather drank 
himself to death.” One of the audience immediately got up and said, 
‘* Ma‘am, if your dmother was such a woman a8 you, it accounts 
for it,” and walked out. The meeting broke up. 

e 


Ir seems a pity that the success of Alone in Londvn, at the ovens 
Theatre, should be jeopardised by the secession of Miss Amy Roselle, 
ee whose part, An- 
nie Meadows, is 
now by 
Miss Harriet 
Jay. Miss Jay's 
lace as Gi 
‘om is now fill 
by Miss Louise 
Gourlay. Per- 
hepe, after all, 
Miss Jay 
Hon'ble Billy re- 


bimself,not quite 
the right sort of 


party to imper- 
sonate a hungry 


* * 
* 


THE managers 
of the East 
London Mission 
_ earnestly appeal 

to benevolent 
and Christian 
friends for fands 
toprovideannual 
Christmas din- 
ners to destitute 
children of the 
poorest districts 
in the east of London. Also to give a New Year’s supper, and to dis- 
tribute clothing to girls in the Rescue Homes of Ratcliffe, Shadwell, 
and St. George's. e contributions, which are tly needed, may 
be sent to Mr. G. Hopkins, Hon. Superintendent, Hall for Free Meals, 
263, Cable Street, St. George's, E. ; 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


WHATEVER may be the ultimate result of the Balkan war, the victories, 
first on one ‘then on the other, the armistices of various sorts 
, refused, and accepted, 
he ultimatums, conferences, 
and bewilderments— 


one thing is at least certain : 


pro- 
wine 


Prince Alexander has made 
himself justly popeine 
Pacers nolienalline’ ond 
uropean na‘ , a 
it is extremely doubtfal 
whether Russia wishes to be 
dragged into war with Aus- 
tria and Germany united till 
she has to a greater extent 
recovered from the —— 


Turkey. The Bulgarian 
army, which to the surprisé 
of everybody has so greatly 
distinguished itself against 
its supposedly superior foes, 
is, curiously enough, com- 
manded by mere youths, The 
oldest officer in the Bulgarian 
army is only 35, and the re- 
mainder ave: about 27. 
Prince Alexander, who has 
the chief command, is only 
28! Cock-a-doodle-do ! 


Hn Grace THE Dook 
SwooK begs to ee 
the following further su 


an 
to inform the public at 
a ipl List fa ito cose No — subscriptions will be acknow- 
edged y Stoper’s Hatr-HoLipay.” 

Brought forward from last week, 68.1134. J: tham: ; Corporal 
J. Orig, BE and Seven Comrades (ite are Orie ee Olina, Assouan, 
Upper ), 34.5 — 1d4.; H. E. Young, A.0.F. (Camberwell), 1}d.; 
Five Constant (H.M.8. Brilliant), 24.3 B. Percival (Pontefract), 1d. 
Total amount received, 7s. 63d. 


The Dook is anxious to point out that, although the amount mentioned 
in the Prize Announcement for December 5th was 5s, 4jd, and in 
December 12th, 6s, 11}d., and again here as 7s. 63d, it will not in an 
way affect his decision as to the best suggestion how the mon 

be expended. The difference in the amounts has been comed. WY a 
too-generous public, contributing after they were requested not to, 


oe 


* 

Waar are the Indian delegates about? Why do they not lay hold of 
the Maharsjah of Johore, and prevent him phd working their country 
the deadly mischief which he meditates? At the Scottish Corporation 
feast a number of pipers created the awful din which passes for music 
north of the Tweed, and the Maharsjah was so delighted with the hideous 
uproar heyallest st “4 inate of ay ae ee 
bagpipers native more fiendish purpose was never pul 
proclaimed. Where's McNab? 4. z 4 
e 


“Tf you make a Government majority so strong that there is no 
effective — left, then an opposition is soon evolved out of the 
majority itself,” 

Mr. Disraeli 
observed in 
“Coningsby.” 
Now that the Re- 
distribution Bill 
has given the 
Liberals and 
Radicals a 
majority in 


ya 
small one, it is 

true, com 
with those which 
they received 
from previous 
ons of the 
Franchise—it 
to be 


whether 
at the next elec- 
tion, Liberalism, at least, will not be well-nigh extinguished. At all 
events, the result of the contest is that old T: is deft 
it is replaced by the Progressive Conservatism—urban, active, and 


The oll y, 
measures, e old Whigism of the past has also expired, while the 


party to-day, perha, 
edly looming in the distance. oe 
* 


ANOTHER Crimean hero is dead, in the person of General Robert 
Wardlow. He was present and took part in the battles of Inkerman 


and Balaclava. 
" Oh the wild charwe they made! 
W 
‘All the world wondered |" ce 
How many are left of them now /—noble six hundred ! 
oe 
* 


Tus Office Boy understands that the presses of America turn out, 
including dailies, weeklies and monthlies, cow 2,800,000,000 copies 
every twelve months; Australia annually distributes upwards of fie, 
000,000 copies; while the annual production of Europe runs up to 
7,300,000,000 copies. Great Britain is the country best supplied with 
newspapers, Belgium ranks next, and the United States third. The 


ratio of copies yearly distributable to each in these three nations 
is as follow: Great Britain, 64-01; Belglum, 69°20; and the United 
States, 51-06. oe 

* 


By interfering with jurymen, Mrs, Weldon’s clerk, Mr. Henry Har- 
court, of Fisher Street, Red Lion Square, who appeared to an adjourned 


corrupt and 
influence cer- 


tween Mre. 
Weldon and 
M. Riviére, in 
the High 
Court of Jus- 
tice, and toin- 
cline them to 
be more fa- 
vourable to 
the plaintiff, 
has probabl: 
had enoug 
of Law Courts to last him for some time to come, Georgina herself is 
likely to give us greater proofs of her p set asa musician, actress, and 

hilanthropist, than as an advocate, since, on her own showing, she 
Fired of her legal experiences, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CaLEenpaR FoR THE Wask Enpmvo Decemper 26th. 


20th December, 1752.—By order of 


by « brick wall eight : a 
ist December, 1885.—St. Thomas's Day. At Harrington, i 
was fer children © Js 


town, 

If you've any apples, throw them down ; 

Up with the stocking, and down with the shoe, 

If you've got no apples, money will do; 

The jug is white and the ale is brown, 

This is the best house in the town.” 
In return for the alms bestowed during these goodings, it was customary 
for the recipients to present sprigs of holly and mistletoe. 


hearts 

threatened with torture, he revealed The bo 
e iy were 

frozen with horror at the obscene and ous recital ad e made, 


ala od of at least eight years, and at several of his castles, 
were oe ceaation pret p Tn most cases he burned the bodies, 


castle ris i at another. Condemned to be strangled, he exhibited 
a charac c feature of his strange nature by that 
hosing would head ed procession which — hm ames 

on account some personal ty, es de Laval 
became ‘Yemembered as Barbe-bleue, whence cur Biuebeard. Some say 
the execution took place about, or a little before, Christmas Day, The 
pn he gaa Verriere, are seen on the banks of the Erde in the 

wer 


either fell or jumped from the quay into the river, and while there gave 
5 


shop were alarmed by screams from the river, and on going to the quay 
they saw a woman rege om Be a boat which was moored in mid-stream. 
The fe boat was obtained, and the woman was taken on 
Almost afterwards the newly-born infant rose to the surface of 
the water. e infant was also rescued, and, with its mother, was 
taken into a house, where it was attended to sent home in a cab. 

23rd December, 1688.—King James II. this day abdicated. At this 
time Charles Mordaunt, Earl of Peterborough, a strong passion for 
a lady, who was fond of canary birds, She hada ular liking for 
a fine one at a coffee-house which the Earl frequen This his fe 
ship was determined to purchase of the landiady, a widow; but she 
would not part with the bird upon any consideration. The Earl, 
determined to gratify his m' knew no other method of 
possession of it than by changing the bird. He purchased one of the 
same colour and marks, which happened to bea hen. The mistress of 
the house generally sat in a room behind the bar; my lord contrived to 
send her oat of the way, and easily effected his p He frequented 
the house as usual, to avoid suspicion, but forbore saying anything of 
the bird till two years after, when, taking occasion to speak of it, he 
said to the widow, ‘I would have bought this bird of you but you 
refased my money ; I dare say you are sorry for it.” ‘ Indeed, ” 
replied she, ‘I am not ; nor I take any money for him. Would 
you believe it: from the time that our good King was forced to go 
abroad, the dear creature has not sung a note.” 

23rd December, 1848.—A young family of five children were accident- 
ally burnt to death in a travelling waggon at Faversham on this day. 
The eldest boy and girl begged some straw of a carter, on account of the 
inclemency of the weather, The gir] was putting it into the cart when 
it caught fire. The boy ran away in terror, the girl screamed and fainted. 


Some labourers then dragged the into a field that it might do no 
harm oatheroad. On putting out the es they found the five youngest 
children, who had been imprisoned in the inside, burnt to death, 


ecient ieee apteee REmae neecaaaie S. _ 

24th December, 1247.—This day, among other causes, is 
rendered remarkable from its ha been the one on which the bold 
Robin Hood breathed his leet. Hts haunts, according to popular tra- 
dition, were Barnsdale in Yorkshire and, notably, Sherwood Forest in 
Nottingham, where Stow relates that he entertained one hundred tall 
men and archers with such spoils and thefts as he got, on whom 
four hundred (were they ever so strong) durst not give the onset. He 
suffered no woman to be oppressed, violated, or otherwise molested. 
Poor men’s goods he , abundantly relieving them with that which, 
by theft, he got from abbeys and the houses of rich old earls. His 
prowess in combat, skill in archery, and, above all, his Jevelling of rich 
with poor by force of arms, have made him a pre-eminent favourite of 
the por. along with his companions, the most famous of whom are 
his henchman, Little John, his mistress, Maid Marian, and his jovial 
companion, Friar Tuck. 


25th December, 1885 (Christmas Day).— 
* All you that to feasting and mirth are inclined, 
Come, here is news for to pleasure your mind ; 
Old Christmas is come for to keep open house, 
He scorns to be guil! St RAVINE 8 ree 
‘Then come, boys, and welcome, for diet the chief, 
Plum-pudding, goose, capon, minc’t pies, and roast beef.” 
The Christmas Tree has become a prevailing fashion in England, and is 
by most persons supposed to have originated in Germany. Such, how- 
ever, is not the fact. The Christmas is from Egypt, and its origin 
dates from a period long anterior to the Christian era. The palm tree 
is known to put forth a branch every month, and a spray of this tree, 
with twelve shoots on it, was used in Egypt at the time of the winter 
solstice, as a symbol of the year completed. 
25th December, 1842.—This day, during early mass in Galway Point 
Chapel, a false alarm was raised that the pie was falling, and in the 
Lime to escape, ‘thirty people were killed and many others seriously 


aé6th December, 1'788.—Monsey, the eccentric physician, and 
friend of Garrick, died ‘this day in his rooms at Chelsea College, in his 
tran) Aa year. ‘Among the vagaries of this eccentric physician,” 
says Mr. Jeaffreson, ‘‘ was the way in which he extracted his own teeth. 
Round the tooth sentenced to be drawn he fastened a strong piece of 
euiget, to the other end of which he affixed a bullet, With this bullet, 
and a full measure of powder, a pistol was charged. On the trigger 
being pulled, the operation was performed effec:ually and y- 
The dector could only rarely prevail upon his friends to permit him to 
remove their teeth by this original pres Once a gentleman who had 
ed to try the novelty, and had even allowed the apparatus to be 
eahakad, at the last moment exclaimed, ‘Stop, atop, I have 
my mind!’ ‘But I haven’t, and you're a fool and a coward for your 
,” answered the doctor, pulling the trigger. In another instant the 
_ extracted, much to the timid patient’s delight and astonish- 
ment.” 


eee Oem? 


<4 
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THE FIRE BRIGADE. 
——-—_=— 
A LURID glare in the distant sky, 
The sound of quickening hast'ning feet, 
And the human tide flows quickly by, 
And swells its stream down the busy strect. 


Hark! what is that distant 
rumbling roar, 

That swells and swells as 
it draws more near 
Like waves that break on 
a rock-bound shore, 

That breaks at last in a 
mighty cheer ? 
The Fire Bri i 
* hurrah! Got pe ied 
ow swiftly the foaming 
_ strong sted dash te 
ey're past me on their 
AEE 
Far upthe street the bright 
helmets flash, 


We're soy at ee where the 
surging crow: 
Awertricken 
where 
fie wild 
flamesleap, - 
Where _ engine- 
whistles are 
screaming 
loud, 
Where water 


kat 


deep. 


One of the Fire Brigade. 


A mighty din of a thousand tongues, 
Of shrieks, of curses, of shouts, of cheers ; 
The deep, deep beat of the engine lungs, 
The Five King’s roer as his crest he rears ; 


The blasting breath of the flame, the smash, 
The water's hiss as it tights the fire. 

The roof has gone with a fearful crash ! 
The blaze leaps high as yon church's spire. 


And there, amidst all this earthly hell, 
With hose and hatchet, in deadly strife 

With fire and wreck they are hting well, 
And risking at call of duty—life, 


Go, honour your soldier, wreathe the men 
Who stain with a foeman’s blood their blade ; 
My heart shall bound with my humble pen 
‘o praise the lads of the Fire Brigade. 


They're past! gone on their errand of need. 


eat Peed cheers to your marshals fine, 
0 fill their foes with a mighty awe ; 
A simple ca; deserves all mine— 
Hip, hip, hurrah ! for brave Captain Shaw. 


——~ 


THE STORY OF A LOVE-SICK UMBRELLA. 


Wall hl ont! has for wadays ; but I'd ha 

outh has no age no ys; bu ve 
know Bagecc portclapr yaa , I remember when I was you a 
slim with the best of you; when my ribs lay symmetri: b 
side, when my stick was ht, and my knob was polished ;—now 
am a wreck—I know it. I 3 I’ve lost my ferule; I stick out 
where I ought to go in, and vice vers@. It was love that did it— 
unrequited love ! 

I was left in a stand one afternoon, with one of the sweetest things in 
appa ou can imagine—a lovely cream, with beautiful white lace to 

er; and as for her head, it was the most exquisite ivory. 

The moment I saw her I felt 3 Fane shoot through my frame. 

She flattered her skirts and sidled up coquacalanty towards and 
for ten minutes we indulged in conversation, when a great ugly alee 
cane thrust himself rudely between us. How those walking-sticks can 
go about as they do, without a rag upon them, except a tassel hanging 
from their necks, I can’t i ine, 

This particular cane was a big burly fellow, a couple of inches taller 
than me, with a gold head, and a regular bullying air about him. 

Well, as | told you, he thrust himself in between us, and immediately 
commenced making love to the cream parasol, while she—the heartless 
coquette,!—looked at and admired his ugly gold head, and never bestowed 
another glance —_ my wooden one. 

Ah me! I wonder when parasols will learn that honest love and plain 
worth are superior to gilded misery. I wonder whether th ieve 
that the creamiest of creams will fide, and’the fichest of laces get 
dirty; and that the day may come when their delicate ribs may support 
a gees covering. 

@ malacca cane sneered at me—I heard him. He turned up his 
tassel and said, ‘‘ Alpaca !""—like his impudence, wasn't it? 

After an hour’s misery I was taken from the stand. That hour 
wrought my ruin. I was mad ; I was beside myself. I stuck my ferule 
in all the gratings; I slipped {ato the mud; I refused to open until I 
was compelled, and then I refused to shut ; I injured my spring ; I en- 
tangled my ribs, until my master, losing all patience, dear he would 
ever use me 

He put me in a corner of his dressing-room, where I gradually became 
the lvchen, braised, battered, bulging wreck you see me ha 

Take my advice, ee thams—Beware of 
cream parasols, sapucalty they wear white lace 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
—f— 
*.° Im consequence of the enormous number of letters vecewed, we are 
sf Soaaile ts pudlioh these solatod ar erence we could coats 
Tas Miirary TeLecRaPs Orricg, AssouaNn, Urrsr Ecrrt, 


November 29h, 1885. 

Eran usd heey Gages maeling us''ats ke Goecy eeamamay at 
as it m yo 

ee scorched up catacomb a ‘ionth 
announcement of a subscription being set afloat for the purpose 
of an umbrella the venerable cranium of a well- 
known individual, has excited a lively interest in the breasts of ‘‘a 
faithful few,” and the result has a tic subscription among 
careieg tos wrath of the“ Calgh's® dettaceae Sr evporting 20 kage 
curring 3” lor ex Dg 80 e 
an amount of bullion. The vans of th subscription’ (£0 0s. O4jd.), 
though I regret to say is rather small, may be counterbalanced by the 


paper, 
Eicut Evectric Sparks. 
J. CRAIG, Corp, Royal Engineers. 


HLM.8. “‘ Usgxgss,” alias '' Nerruns,” Corre, 
December 1st, 1885, 
DAR AND REVERENT Sik,—I have just finished reading your splendid 
bit of Poetry on a man-of-war’s man. My sbipmates and myself are 
delighted with it, and we all hope that you will keep your wetter 
(nautical) eye on the Queen's navee. We are very sorry we could not 
send in our votes last month, but one and all we desire to represent 
us. asan Home Ruler, for the simple reason that envious indi- 
viduals out here ¢ in saying Mra, S. wears the unmentionables. 
Defy and astonish the world by ap) in your true colours, you old 
reprobate! (a slip of the tongue). The chaps say if you were out here 
along with us you would never run short of the unsweetened, as long as 
there was a shot left in the locker, if it _——T* brick. 
Dear ALLY, our chaps won't subscribe the umbrella fund, as 
they think that you and McGoosely will lose the money at the corner. 
old Codger, can’t you c Lord Bob toa duel? The way 
he’s using that charming daughter of yours! (Can't say she takes after 
the old man for looks.) If ever any of our chaps get down Shoe Lane, 
Bob, Billy, and the Dook had better clear out, as we intend to clear Shoe 
Lane for e's sake. Give her all our loves, and tell Lord Booby we 
reg vera for him. I have not been drunk for a week ; am I entitled 
to F. O. S,? if so, let me know, and when I come home | will buy you 
a new hat. I must bring this to an end, with all sorts of luck, and 
three cheers for the old humbug ALLY, F.0.M., T.0.E., T.W.ML., &c. 
ALLY likes a iy gers old ALLY ! 
With his bottle of tea (?)—Sly old ALLY ! 
In a public, full of glee, 
Looking for his ging) he 
Seems a trifle all at sea—Dry old ALLY ! 


If that ain’t sublime, and me F. O. 8. next vengeance) I'll 
steal your hat. Beware ! az ours wit Lid : 
THREE WATER GROG. 


ALLY Svopsp, Esq. 
89a Queen's SquaRs, W.C., Dec. 9th, 1885. 
ALLY Scorer, Esq. 
Most Nosig Sir,—To even the uninitiated in the art of physiog- 
nomy, the individuality which you possess must Se ata 


Your humble servant, 


ce, but to an expert your character (especially as by your 
reg Byler the extreme, Tenktiess ce have bened ta os 
trul; man ever a diminutive nose, your being so 


y re- 
dundantly supplied with that organ showing a depth and force of 
character which explains the reason you have obtained the notoriety 
now enjoy. I enclose a halfpenny stamp towards buying a nose machine, 
which, in the words of advertisement [ send. shapes an ill-formed nose 
to perfection. Would that I might cut off that nasal appendage of 
yours and enshrine it, so I might visit it daily, and say with the poet, 
Swukaes wile os cope ita, sont to point out that near! 
out ai rude, I venture ou near! 
with length of the head so out of piageri § 


P.S8.—Make what use you like of this testimonial to your character. 
SHog Lans, E.C., Dec, 10th, 1885. 
ALLY SLopsr, nag , : 
—No 


Dgar doubt will be ol 
Merit” roig oat a maker inlaw, 


to sail for the Indies at an early date, ne ey envio 56 ee 
th of the No extra charge 
Sete ths ren uf her onl, cats t state 


for the risk of 
of her mind. Yourshumbly, A FOREIGNER. 
H.MLS, ‘‘ BRILLIANT,” INVERNESS, SCOTLAND, 
December 12th, 1885. 


Dzaw Op Storer,—I h won't say ‘''vast heaving!” when 
you start to read this, as cecal Sea Sve of wa, all chums and all 
recoil har gy aed who chance to know of the existence of a 
SLOPER subscription d for a new umbrella, and not liking the idea of 
our SLOPER being without one this winter, beg to add our mite (24d. ), and 
asl wd jrelled|prpinertieadt Aero Sood ‘e sincerely hope you have 
not your hat smashed during the Election, as so many have up here; 
also that you have not lost the bottle of , out of which we 
should like to have a fat aoe you, just Yor friendship’s sake, you know. 
We all send our love to Tootsie, and hope she is quite reconelled to Lord 
Bob by this time, and that she will second you in your motion to man 
the Navy with girls, or partly so, at the same time not forgetting tosend 
us our ek up — Pe = is pr Be .? liberty, = 
wishing heartily to e the tance o! , ani you by 
your best bower, We Saag dear old SLorer, cen tate 

FIVE CONSTA READERS, 

P.S.—Remember us kindly to all the ' Sloper” Staff, hoping you will 
all have a jolly Christmas, 

P.P.S.—Is it true that a new and powerful ironclad is to be named 
The Sloper, and is to be manned Lr ares by Tootsie ? 
if so we shall all volunteer for service in her. 


HORRIBLE DISCOVERY. 
It was his favourite fad kee adiary. He was such a good young 
Se Tat AN a arta et 
c+) ow a 
if : City at two. Kidded 


of course. It ran as follows:—‘‘Saturday, Left City 

Brown, Jones, and Robinson into Parcell’s. Got them into a ) 
Brown was white ; I was red. Got on to him, and first stroke took his 
- Then shot Jones rns bitin the Cpengrer per pie 

a goat me; missed. Kept on them up, an: 

lives int twenty minutes. Smith came in, challenged him for a hundred 
up. The crimson broke beautifully. Ashe tried Whitechapel, and I 
only wanted one, fed him over the top and stabbed him down.” When 
we went to press the girl of his bosom was scudding for Scotland Yard. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
Some tailors would make capital dragoons, they charge so. 
How to be Happy on the Cheap—Ge without your dinner and see how 
happy you will be—when supper-time comes. 

UERY.—Does a dumb man always keep his word ? 
‘* WomsN IN AnMs.”—Well, where should they be? 
SarecuaBD Fits—Deal at a slop-shop. 
A BaD hat to an evening party frequently comes out as good as 


none, uate to have date at one’s fingers’ ends, seeing they grow on 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tuer Carps, axD How THsy PLareD THEM. 
(Commenced in No. 64.) 


_—>——— 


THE QUEEN OF HEARTS. —/ Continued. ) 

Ws all of us, men and women alike, wish to believe the favoured one 
of the moment is ‘our first and only,” and we persuade ourselves and 
each other that such is the case till some wretched 
letter written ages age farms up and destroys the 

on, 

I really felt very uneasy about those letters. I could 
not struggle with Laurence on my father's lawn and 
wrest them from him, nor could | prolong a conversa- 
tion with him which was bound to be disagreeable, so 
I tem and held out my hand with a most be- 
witching smile, and hoped we should always be friends, 
when = must the — ey os drop on one 
knee press my fingers to ips at the ver 
moment when Jack and Sir Saget enens ik search of a 

The young baronet started back and cried, ‘‘ Gracious!” 

Jack started forward and cried, ‘‘D!" 

I was never so taken aback in my life, and would 
have given anything to have avoided. the scene, Ex- 

was impossible, and we four stood 

at each other till Tom came to the 

rescue, ignorant of the complication, and brim- 

ming over with a scheme he had been matu- 
ring with his friends. 

‘e were to start the next 
morning for a four days’ trip 
uptheriver. Both boats were 
to be used, the smaller to be 
devoted to the ladies, Miss 
Hathernett, sister Anne, and 
myself ; the second 
to the tlemen, 
Tom, Sir Edgar, and 
Jack. 


“We want a 
fourth, though,” 
said Tom.” 

‘* Perhaps Mr. Brandon will join us,” I cried, eagerly. 

? be happy to make a fourth,” interposed Laurence, to my 
‘And. really, by the expression on Jack’s face at that moment, I 
doubted whether Laurence would be acting wisely in riskiug his life in 
the same boat with him ; but I could say nothing ; and when Sir Ed 
lisped, ‘‘ I’m sure Miss Grahame id wish Mr. Holt to be of 
party,” I could almost have boxed his ears, 

As we ted for the night, I could not help f Mr. Brandon 
had been slighted in not being invited to join us, so I to him, with 
pa hf ed resent hand,— , 

e're all going u iver to-morrow. Are we likely to meet you 
yveere about Ceokham . - j 


Jack's Bieter. 


poor 
darling, she was getting on in years—twenty-four, although she denied 
iteand fisd nor ed un.cfiee, I hardly cared’ to tran her ou St 
creer est t weal mot go inte the come with Laurence, so I had 

su 
As for Julia Hathernett, she was a kind, good soul—she couldn't 
help her looks—as picket pce a girl as ever breathed—one of those 
placid gentle creatures who, having neither beauty nor talent to recom- 
mend , are always spoken of sympathizingly as ‘‘dear, good girls.” 
the bright t morning we scuiled leisure! 


island previously selected 
every inch of the river, as the spot for our 


te 

After dinner we were to do alittle to 

volunteered to take first spell the with any one else w 
would join him, and Ay ail my readiness. 


‘I'm sure, dear, your boots are not strong en for such rough 
walking,” cried sister Anne, as spitefully as she coul 


for a change, and 


“LAE 
Aieey KEES 
SI il, ‘ 


And upon a word I pitied the poor fellow, for I don’t think I did 
my fair share of the work. 

"TI could go—on like—this for—ever,” he panted ; and I didn’t laugh 
at him, for I knew he meant it as a compliment to me, and compliments 
from young, good-looking baronets with eight thousand a year are not 


to be laughed at. 
(To b6 continued in our next.) 


——. 
ait sec eae 


— 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


“pbole HE WOULD A WOOING GO. | 


| A CHRISTMAS WAIT. 
| A gentle lullaby outside ALLY s favourite hostelry. 


1, One bright Sabbath Mora McNab went 2. The Rendezvous.— Horror !—his aia Junct 
forth to take his ain bonny Janet to Kirk. with that deevil McGrabb o’ the t’ither ilk ! 


5. And the “ Messahec® "—for it 6. And Janet, vowing she ‘‘ wonld hae naething | 


4, ‘Put up yer wea 
lawless Put up 7 cried a repens 3° was he—marched them off to stand tae dae with sic sinfu’ scoondrils,” gave her heart 
voice close by. before the Kirk Session for Sabbath- and hand to Big Tom the Miller. ‘He was 80 
breaking. good,” she said, *‘and didn't break the co pag : | Frm Angelicino savours of the lily to some extent, and 
[N. B.— Tom owned a M | in therefore not received at the Eminevt’s. 


HE WOULD BE A CAVALRY MAN (Yeomanry Preferred). 


ALEXANDRY'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 
(Thoroughly overhauled by A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P.) 
How William of Normandy courted Matilda of Flanders. 
_ ple eeeeineiiecmaatal Meenas ree 


“h OUR DANCING DAYS AGAIN. 


| (DepicaTep 10 Mr. Lawson, or Hype Park Dancinc Fane.) Nd | N 
{ 4 Sonorriscus.—' The ae of the whole thing lies in Easy and Unaffected | 1, 1d. Plain; 2d. Coloured. -— 2. Early promise. — 3. See to ie— *. aes without orders. ——5. Misplaced 
' Dopawent on the part of the Dan Vide instructions, ‘affection.-—6. "Let's be cautious!”——7, Final triamph. 


| oer oun : 
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